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Volume III.
The  Fiome
=W, 9, SLAVIER, Editor,
“Pledged (0 n0 PAFY'S ATDITArY sway,
Wo fllow Truih wher'ur e end h viy!
Tus Sune Roav ro a4 Conmerreyoy,—
Not one man in five hundred
will make a fortune. Buta compe-
teuce and an independent position is
within the reach of most men, This
is obtained most surely by patient in-
dustry and economy, II' a man has
ordinury talents and ability in any
profession, or business, or trade, he
ean, by pursuing an economical, per-
severing course, be pretty sure of finul-
ly obtaining an independent pusition
in life. Let his expense full below
his income. Let him live cheap, very
cheap, if' necessary, but let him be
sure and make his income more than
cover his expense, It ean be done in
almost all notwithstanding
the positive denial of ever so many
housékeepers. A man may not have
more than two or three hundred dol-
larg a year, and may have a family ay
Jarge as that of John Rodgers, and he
can find a way to live comtortably,
and lay up somethiug besides, There
is much, nay all, in knowing how the
thing is done.  Aund that is the very
thing people who are going lo make
money have got to learn. I is won-
derful how few real wants we have,
and how little it takes to give us gen-
aine hLappiness. I we could get rid
of our artificial, senscless, and expen- |

onenal,

Cilses,

WHAT A PRETTY LITTLE
HAND.
I am not o bashful man, generally

* | speaking; I am fully as confident und

forward as most of my sex. I dress
well, dance well, sing tolerable, I don't
trend on ladies dresses when I make
my bow; and | have no trick of color-
ing to the roots of my hair when [am
spoken to.  Yet, their was one period
ol my life, when all my merits seem-
ed tomy own eyos magnificent, and |
felt very modest, not to sny bashiul.—
It was when I was in love.  Then, |
sometimes did not know where to put
my hands and feet.  Did 1 mention
that in the said hands and feet con-
| sists my greatest beaniy!?  They are
'both small.  Three years agol (el in
love, Tdid not walk into it quietly,
[ weighing my idol's peefeets, I (ell in,
[ head und ears, two seconds after the
introduetion.

“Mr. Haynes, Miss Arnold,” SNYS 0

[ately inlove, She was a little fuiv
;J'i::urn-. with long hrown eurls floating
over a snowy neek and shoulders, and
lalling down on her wuist of an en-
chanting sky-blue dress.  Her large,
]tlm‘l{ blue eyes were full of sancy

later.)

OF all the provoking, tantalizing lit-
illc coquettes that ever teased the
heart out of a poor man, Susy Ar-
nold 1|
would pass an evening  with e, |

was the most bewiteling.

e

sive way ol living, we should find our
selves better off in purse, in prospect
and in heart, Let any one who hus g o ey bt (he. sext: tiime 1 met
any ambition to go ahead in lile, try |0 coul nod, wnd indilferent glanee
the experiment this yvear, and see how | ehivo v dosvn nlliny eaatles.
muech virtue there is in CCOnOMy.— | vomy cuutious. ’\:“' P e
Make your expense less than your ”_" ! drop to make me believe that she lov-
come, and sce Low much you \\-‘I“!ml:
have gnined, mot ouly in money hot |
in the feeling that you arein the con-

tand go iome, eortain, that one more
Ciaterview would make fie the lappis

and yet her hand would linger in
mine, her color rvise il looked my focl-

3

dition which the Yankee denominited
“forehanded.”  Try it this year.

= Rl L

San Hoves.—Welcome, sad hours!

Welcome ye lours of deop and sol-
emn thought! Welcome to those kours
when the mind turns inward to the
recess of the heart, and leads us to
cummune with our own being, Wel-
come, thrice welcome, ye moments of
sacred sorrow.  Without the stormn-
clonds which hover over the heart
with dark threatenings of devastation
and woe,, or the cold, frigid blasts
which come in contact with the warm
impulses of our nuture, we should

travel on through life ignorant ol the |
most solemn realities ol our earthly |

existenee, und unmoved by the most
powerful sensibilities of the soul with-
in. It is not all to leok at the bright
panoramic seenes of outward lile, all
paintedin bright colors, and illumined
by the gilded emblems of Hope and
Love. Itis beautilui indeed. So is
the bright flower of early spring, woo-
«d by the gentle breeze, and invigora-
ted by the genial influence ol the warin
sun. But thut lower is not all of the
vegetable world. It is but a single
developement of aunumbered speci-
mens that God has ercated,  Thusit
is with the human heart.  Now it is

asa pieture, tinted with bright colors selection tor fearof breaking others | e with the fingers said,
~=now it is all shaded with elouds and | hearts.  How fond all the ladies are | oMay |

darkness.  Happy hours are gladsome
visitors, and we should ever bid them
weleome. But we welcome them not
alone. Come, ye sad hours, to min-
gle with them, say we! Ye may tell
us of sorrow against which our hearts
have struggled, but in vain,  Ye may
xoll up before us the angry and surg-
ing billows of earth’s combats and
earth's trinls.  Ye may speak to us of
the grave—of' loved ones gone before
us—of blighted hopes-—ol severed ties,
Ye may remind us of our frailty, and
of our mortality. Ye may picture to
us all that is dark and dreary in life,
and hold us as in chains by thy magic
spell. And for all this, we Lid ye
weleome! Come to us,sad hours, and
teach us no more of life!  We will bow
Aown in thy presence and learn of thee
Weleome!l Welcome!

iz and her eyes dreoop, 10 be raised
defiance.  She deelaved ey intention
Lo e an old maid ewphatically, and
in the next sentenee declired 41 never

to anybody, 1 shonld love him like— |

like n house o fire.  Though, she

would say carelessly, ‘1 never saw
anybody yet worth setting my thouglis
lllmtl..‘

Ludied a thousand ways to make
her betray some intevest in puyselli-—-
; Propose outright Teould note She had |
aowiy when ever I tried ity of looking !
inmy face with an air of grave at- |

tention, of profound interest, that was

Fequivalent in its efiect to knocking
| me down, it took ull the breath out of
me.

One evening, while there, [ was
geized with o
told her I was subjeet to such atineks,
and the gipsy putting on a geave fuee,

health, winding up with,—

a wile to take ecare ol you, and to

‘Lr---p vou from over study. | adyise
‘)utl to doit, il you ean get anybody
to have you."

Tudecd, Esaid, rather pigued, ‘iere
 are only too mnny. 1 relrain from a

[of me!" [ added conecitedly: *thougli
I can't see that [am particularly fus-
cinating.

air of perfeet simplicity.

‘Can't you!" suid 1, *I hoped—=hoped
+ UL! that dreadlul attentive
“That is, Miss Susy, |
thought, perhaps—oh! my head! my
head! and | buried my head in the cush-

{firee ol hers,

tle hand in among my enrls, | felt
the thrill her fingers gave me, all the
My
liead being really very painful, | was
obliged to leave; but, all the way home
the solt, enol touch, of those little fin-
gers lingered upon my brow,

Soon alter thisit became necessary

way to the toes of my hoots.

Forruxe.~Men compluin of fortune
when they ought to complain of them- |
selves. "The germ of happiness is
planted in every human mind. 11 it
is cultivated as God designed it ghould
be, it may be made to animate our

whole being, despite the sorrows of

life, and may atleast secure to usa | Yeurs without some answer from Su- ,glnncip:ﬁ so that but little injury was

calm contentment with our earthly
lot.

Next week we hope to be able to
get the Journal out at the regular
time, and also to make some improve-
ments that we have not time to make
now.

Norice.—~We still continue to re.
geive advertisements (rom abroad, of.
fering us sufficient pay to put them i
the Journal, but desiring us to wait
for the pay. Now, we will not do
foreign advertising unless the pay is

A

for me to leave the eity on business,
An offer of a lucrative partnershipin
the South in the ofiice of a lawyer

agnin in an instant, [ull of lnneline |

violent headache, 1|

gave me o leeture on the subject ol o1 the sofi,

“T'he best thing yon ean do is to cot |

‘Neither ean 1" said Susy, with an |

| i
{rend there | ecannot say; but i’ ever

ion. |
‘Does it ache very badly?” she ask-|gay iy wife can tell you. Five min-
{ ed tender ly, and she put her cool it-

I'Im-;:st. and my lips were in contact

g
i ,.
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O'More says that dreams go by ocon-
traries, you know!

I sat down beside her, ‘Ah!" 1 said,
sighing, ‘Rory's idol dreamed she ha-
ted him.!

*Yes,' snid Susy, “that was the dif-
ference between his ense and yours."”

We clintted away fora time. At
last 1 began,

to tell you that I-=]

IHow she was listening!
thought struck me s I would tell her
|of my journey, and in the emotion she
‘ was certnin to betray, it would be casy

to declare my love,

*Miss Susy,’ Lsaid Il um going South
to-morrow,”

She swept her hands across the
keys ol the piano into a stormy polka.
[1tried to see her face, but her curs fell |
[overit. 1was prepared toeateh her,

A Dbright |

‘il' she fainted, or comfort her, it she | M8 themselves at a time,  No provis- | 8o Lias no lieart, she eannot love,

wept.  Tistened for the subs 1 faneied |

|
hut throwing back the curls with |

ol the pollea, and suid gaily,
‘Going awny!
' “Yes, lor some months. |

I Dear me, how distressing!  Just

{light, yet, oli! how tender and loving | stop at Levy's as you go home, and | them dawn, and often hurries them to |
they could look.  (This | found out | erder me some extra pocket handker- the grave.

[cliels for this meluncholy oceasion,
will you?'
i “You do'not seem to require them,'
said, rather piqued. Ishall stoy some |
months. '
And |
il'your get married, or die, or nnytling,
let us know.' |

‘Well, write to pa, won't _\'un!

O linve ansolforto be apartner in o
L otlice in Kentoeky!" Taid, detorm- |

She was | jyed o ey her, and i Laceept it ns | i the wana and quivt coner—

hiave sane  thoughts of doing, [ shal|
Lnever return, 'i
| Her Faee did not ehange, The ol
sitiey fook was there, as ©spakes but 1
noticed that one little hand elosed can-
vulsively over her swatel ehning and |
that the other fell upon the keys, ma |

king forthe first time, a discord, Il

sGoing nwny Torever!” shie suid, with

did love, but it | should take o faney a sl tone that made my heart throh, V! when this worlil grows il arys

Missg Susy, | lope you, al least,

Pwotthd miss me, ald sorrow in oy ab-

’
stanee,’

sion of amazement. ]

I .

i She apen dhiers YUs W ithan expres-
]

|

|qr

Yes it might change all my plans,

*Change all your plans!

|

il my abvenee wonld vreieve you' }
i

Yes, [ hope—thouzh !

My

checks burned, my hands and feel

Ol that carnest, grave fee,

seemed to swell, and 1 lelt eold ehills
all over me! 1 eould not go on. |
biroke down lor the third time.

There was an awkward silenee, |

slanced at Sosy.  Llep eyes were rest-

ing on ty hand, which lay on the arm

the contriest hetween the
[ blaek horse hair and the fesh seemed |
to strike her.
‘\What o pretty Hitle hianl? she said. |
A brilliant idea passed through my |
{ brain.

*You may have it, if you willl' [ said,
offirring it
She took it belween lie own, and

i “Yes, =il you will give me this one, |

I:Iﬂl] | raised her beautiful hand to my
| lips.

She looked into my fuce. What she

eyes tried to talk, mine did then,  Her
color rose, the white lids fell over the |
glorious eyes; and the tiny hand strug-
gled to free itsell.  Was | fool enougl
to release it!

What [ said, I know not, hut I dare

utes later, my arm encireled the brown
(dress, the brown curls fell upon my |

with—another pair,
Susy and 1 were marriod.

e R NN

A Seoveer Snor=-A young man was
shot at Huntsville, Ill, a few days
ago, by a young ludy whom ke had
dishonored under promises to marry
her,  She ealled upon  him, armed
with a pistol, and demanded that he

friend of mine, made me decide to ex-
tend my trip, and see how the ‘lund
| laid.  One taing was certain, 1 could

{should either marry her or pay her
teight hundred dollars.  He refused,
| and she drew the pistol and shot him,
the ball entering the lelt eide and

‘notleave home for months, perhaps
|

sy. Dressed in my most faultless cos-
tame, and lull of hope, I went to Mr.

the piano, alone. She nodded gnyly,
as | came in, but continued her song.
It was, ‘I've something sweet to tell
you,'

“At those words, ‘I love you! I adore
you!” she gave me such & glance. |
was ready to prostrate myself, but,
sweeping back the curls with laughing
defianee, she warbled, ‘But I'm talking
in my sleep.™

“Then," 1 eried, ‘you love me when
you sleep! May I think so?

‘Oh! yes, if you choose; for ‘Rory

Arnold’s.  Susy was in the parlor, at |

done. She was about to fire the sec-
{ond time, when she was seized by a
bystander, and prevented from further

attempts,  On trial she was eleared.
e —— -
To be “born with a silver spoon in

the mouth” is a positive misfortune.
In a great commercial country we
find princes to-day—Dbeggars to-mor-
row! This is no fable,~'tis an every-

amount of fabor  that

gpoon” says it is no such thing—nor |
will he be convinced of the fuct, until
a deepstroke of poverty and misfor-
tune overtakes him, and with erowbar |
lever forces open his eyelids, Give |
thy son a trade--ay, and daughter,
too!

-t e =

Tue Coories 18 Cony,—A \'lrginiai

aently \'iﬁ“.l'(l Cubn, gives a sad pie- |
ture of the toils nnd sullerings to which
the coolie slaves are subjected.  They |
have nothing like the eapucity ol the |
negro for labor and endurnnee, ||.||d|
yet the same tasks are mposed upon
them,  When not engaged on the Held
they herd indiseriminately, men, wo-
men, and children, in huts, with no

semblance to the family tie or obliga- |

tiong, Suicide 18 eommon

them, sometimes ten or a dozen hnng. |

nmnong

ion is made for their return to tieir

mutual friend, and lo! I was desper- | the music was intended to conceal;  Mitve lond, from which they have | Strange, that the softness of a dove

been beguiled, and their masters hoy- |

sudden toss, she struek the last echord | 118 nodnterest in them exeept to, get | She has no hoart==her eye tho' bright

the greatest amount of work possible |
out ol them durving their period ol ap- |
prenticeship,  heap upon them an |

soon  breaks

Frodm e Nashivlile (iueeite, |

JAMES G. PERCIVAL,
This unfortunate child of song, who SALE,

died a fow months since, has written| Among the servants offered for sale
some beautiful gems. He was never | by & Mr. Forrest, of Memphis, Tenn,,
married, and the tollowing lines, dunl-ii" a girl who is known to be the
icated to a coquette will account for | 1aughter of the notorious Fred Doug-
the cause, Is it strange that the sen- | 1888, the “free-nigger” Abolitionist.—
sitive poet could use so much bitter- | She is said to be of the class known
ness in speaking ol one who wrouglt |among the dealers ns o “likely girl”

. . " § r(y \ L 1 \ ' ‘pe 7 v h ool 1 s rnf® N .
“Miss Susy, [ came up this evening | 8¢ntleman of intelligence, who re-| ook havoo and desolation in his lif? | and is w nutive of North Carolina.—

Pereival was a genius wrapped in it.“ihu remembers Lier “parient” very
gloominess and misanthropy. He had | Vividly, having seen him dwing lis
within him amind of literary and sci- last visit to the Old North State.  The
entific attninment, Memplis  Avalanche suggests that as
She has no heart, bot she is foir, Fred is ample able to muke the outlay
| hes r-h:llll\l either [llIl‘l‘.]msr liis own

The rose, the lilly can't outvie her;
! lesh and blood (rom servitude, or cease

She smiles so swoetly that the air
Seemes full of life and beauty nigh her. | his shricks over an iustitution which

possesses such untold horrors,

“me--

Trep—="The New York

She has no heart, but yet hier face
So wany bues of youtn revealing,

With so niuch liveliness and grace,
That on my soul "tis ever stoaling,
Lis not only to wark lor nothing and

But she can Kindle love in mine— find Ligselly but that he is also to tind

Rouml such a thingof air con twine, NE10 the subseriber, he may he ex-

censed for discouragment,

Has.niot ilie briahinoss af (liasoul, are many who hive so little refloction,

“Iis not the puresind tendor Tght

That love from seraph beauty stole. ness, thut they will take o newspaper
"Is but aowild and witehing {lowe, [Horawhale yewr, awl sometimes more,
That leads us on awhile l|||'u'_i'|u\\'|_-r~, and not Py i cent lor o,

-

Thow leaves us, lost in guilt gl shome, . )
To mourn ouevain departed hours, | Feed Youl garden refuse fo mileh
eows, sucli s cabbage Teaves, tiuenips,

Cio then Teont me—thou canst ot ¢hnin

[
Ohserver
snysi—[F the editor knows that he |

the paper. it and send it for nothe |
|
Yot ITH'I'I".1

so little conseienee, and so muoeh mean-

|
[
[
too emill for Keeping, with a ;:r(-.':f[

And the wain s colilly fnlling sippi Legislature has passed @ law | assist in Keeping  the animals in n
1'.[ i the i|;l!!~[|\' I-iﬁ\"|||l:! Lll'lll]. '__;nl\ll Con [ili-rll. j

HOME, Naabll lose L6 whnad aliovs an beet tops, and pumphing that are
A s, I0se G 5 Bl ahove,
BY MRS, EMILIE 4 8, CHILTOS, Turn ot o e thine oyes ugoin,
i Thowbnst i Lot diow eanstnorlove, | denl sieh otler things that otherwis
When winter winds are woiline, wolld go to waste, These will help |
At the storm is howling loud, Pig Divoners Sevin.—"The  Migsisc 1o jnerense the guantity of mille, and

granting divorces to all parties who
How pleassnt "tUs 1 nestle Al BPS

T o Y UV
“tide ol emigration may  be expeeted | Che Drvwlond's Will.—1 loave to

| socicty aoruined chinraeter, o weetehied

have lived seperate three venrs,
Where the Storm-King ennnot come,
to sel towards Mississippi.

|
e | .
Wotliin your own sweet Liotnp. - ‘- Pexample, and wmemory that will soun
Whepe the Greatest Aiount qf'('uf-
the
|

there s o long and very able and can- | thely lives, as miel sorvow as hiunan: |

|
Whien all without is reary, rot, |

1

And the trees are bendins low, ton rw Uved.—=In London imes | leave to my parents the vest of

Wolien this wempest wonms g weny”
Aol whan fulls e eliillin

, What true mothe’s or {ather's beart
does not beat responsive to the follow-
ing lines addressed “to my boy when
leaving home," which we find inthe
Chattanooga Advertiser!

TO MY BOY WHEN LEAVING
HOME.

! never let me see you boy,
V'drather see you dead,
Than see the diunkard’s rowsy curla,
Dangling around your head;
0! never stain that mouly brow,
Or bloat that face of thine;
O! never let your mother know,
That you've been drinking wine.
Shie could not beer to think her boy,
Would either doy or night,
0! shio could not bear to think, »
Thal you wire ever tights
Your Ma has ofton kissed yourlips,
[ Awl strained you to her breast,

[ Aud prayed the Lord that her dear boy,
| Might all his life be blest,
Then never let yourmotlher, boy,
Waoep round your drunken bed,
Or hiave the bitter, bitter thought,
‘ To wish that she was dead;
O never, never, do you go,
With Ma's kiss on your cheek,
| To revelin the dronkard's haonts,
‘ And cuuse her sare to weep.
Thien while you live on earth my, boy,
LEschew the bowl forever,
And set your fuce 'gainst gambling firor,
And fvom oll evil sever;
Be fium to koep your promise, boy,
Keep stealdinst in tharight,
Always be pure in word, and thought,
Dun't gamble, don't got tight.
rag————

THE HOME JOURNAL

L

Tiibwrnl ’l-’\‘nls- witions !

W WANT

leuniary suceess,

L ENOW, did aetiele on the subject ol cotton,—

Iow sweet it is 1o listen | Pl proportions ol the artiele wied by

Totho plossant words that cone Pditterent putions wie thus stated:

From the worm hearts in the cogior Coread i, HY B
“_'- the fire #ile nt home! Franer, l";‘»|||
Novthern Burope, (iYL ;

Al Life monns Lt neath its woe - | I|!-|| olororen ]..-11-;._

Witet the wanderer's Teet are weiry Consamption of the Uaitel States,
Al the spieie yedriis to go— 28:58,
Ther's a hnl'lu thint sleanmys theo! dirlness
Tlhaot sweet vest will be viven

some quiet litde co X
T some guiet L ruer pustiof e soaill.

1! e
1 MISCELLANY.
[ From the number of marringes thit
THE BAUHELOR'S SOLILOGEY, :l..'ll.l' place in the winter season itis to
| e

| 1 F
el to do witle the matter as Gnpid

lip the Lome we hiave in hoove

vy

Nushvillo, January 15th, 18

Rerarning Lome ot elose of duy,
lelay,

And by my side deliglts to stuy?

prestned  that Mereury liny as
Who gently chides my long
To those who wre still shiv-
Dean

Swilt's veerip lor courtship may be

| hiimselt
Nobody. cring in o single  blesseduness,
Wlhio sets for moe the
Setg oub the room with neatesl care,

pasy chair,
;|('|'|';IT:1.'|1I'i
And lays my slippers realdy thore? Two or three dears and two or three
f\uh--.l_\,‘.

Who rezulates theehicerful fire,

Sweols,

Two or three balls and two or three

Al piles the Blazing fuel bigher,
Audbidsme draw my chaiestill oiglies?
Nobody.,

Whensickness racks my feable lrome,

treats:
Pawoor theee serenades given as a lure,
Two or theee omths how mueh they
endure:
And grief distracts my fovered brain? ) pg op thiree times led out from the
Whin sympathiezs withmy pain?

Nobod play,
2N DU r\'-

Two or three solt speeches made by

C e mee .

THE MARRIED MAN'S LAMENT,

Ruturiing home at deal ol night,

the way
Two or three tickets two or three
times,

Who wezes on a family fight, s :
; )l syl I Two or three love letters writ all In

Beeauso | happon a “little tight"
My wilie

Who calls me darling, denrest pet,

rlivimes;
Twoor three months keeping striet to
these rules,

And robs mu ol the cash | get, < 7 : ‘
Can never Jail making a couple ol

And runs mo headlong into debt!
My wife.

Who gives no time to dorning hose,

fools,

Ax Awrur Munver.-—=A New Mexi-
can correspondent of the New York
Day Book, gives an necount of a re-
cent murder in New Mexico ol a sin-
gular character. At a littde interior
town, & Roman Catholic priest mur-
dered another, his rival, by putting

But gives to missions my Sundoyelothes

Al threatens oft’ to wring my nosel
My wile.

Who looks on me with fear and dread,

And often in lmr heart hoth soil

“| wish my husband he wero dead?™

My wile, . .
3 poison in the suernmentil elp, the

Doe Cuorera~=We learn from the | vietim falling down ina dying state at

teview that in various places in Will- |
inmson county the dogs” that fed on
carcasses of hogs that died of the pre-
vailing distemper, are “lullowing the |
footsteps ol their predecessors,” and |
are dying in troops, So that some
good will come even of the hog cholera,

the foot of the altar, and breathine his
last in the midst of his allrighted con-

gregation,
- —

There isn 51.\'|lz ol business in New

ance.  One man, who traffies in other
people’s affections, elaims to have
made money by it. His mutrimonial
bureau was ‘established in 1856, for
introducing ludies and gentlemen at
present unknown to each other, who
In the last number | 4 p0 desirous of entering into matrimo-
of his paper he states that his daily | . Upwards of nine hundred (com-
receipts from his country subscription |' I,'“'_‘,',,g all elusses of society) have
list alone, lins been as high as 83700 ) juon already advantageously married

Bonner, of the Ledger is beginning
to (vel so good that he is letting the
public into the seeret ol his great pe-

|
: Thus it appears that Fngland uses | ¢hildeen, poverty, ignoraner, 1w low twenty-live subiseribers we will give

. : e " 1 .. L] . ‘. .- H L -
[more of the raw material than the ) elinracter, and o remewbranee thae “De Wane's Aretie Esplorations,” in

York City known as matrimonial ::Ili-,

ity ina fechle mmd deerepid state,
ein =ustain,

[leave tomy brathers and - sisters
as much mortilication wnd injury as 1|
well caulll bring on them.

I leave to my wilie o broken lieart, |

wirep over my premoutuee deatl

wive and 1|---|I wthe to eacly nl"ru".

(oS
thieir Gather was o dombkarl.

HEART?

toraieitin

WHO'LL BUY A
Poor heart of wine! | [TTE TN

Liowg hust thou teased me—thou and |
My just as well ageiee to par;

Whe'll buy a heset wiho'll boy?

| .
| Lyt

They afred three estoons
1 A Cobthlul et i clienp ol more
|

who'll

it jo!

"T'is not ol those thot wandering go,
Like mendicants from duor to doar,
tell

IMere’s prompt possession— | T

| A thonsund merits; como and tey;

| linvi n |.--.||l-—:1 lienet to ~=-”;
Who'll oy o hean? who'll huy? who'll
Luy?
How oft Lenonth is folds Loy hid
The guawing viper's looth of woe—
Will no one buy? will uo one hay!?
'Tis Y us!

So little olfured—it wern well

ol now, it st wo?

To |.->-'11 it yet—but no! ol 15
| ll‘l‘.’n: Y lienr =i licort 1o sell s

Who'll buy®*n henet?who'll buy? whe'll

buy!

I would "twere cone? for [ confliss

I'm tivgil=—=and longing to be freed;
Come, bid, faie maiden! more or loss—

So good—and very rhr_-:lp indeed,

Onee more==but onee, [ cannot dwell

So lone—"tis going—=going-—/{ic!
No offer—I1"ve a heart to sell,
' Who'll buy a heart? who'll buy? who'll

buy?

|
Wern Sum—=[lon. Jerre Clemmons,

who has lately assumed the editorinl |

"

two thousand subseribers and we be-
lieve we ean have that number  soon,
i our fiends will lielp us a little.—

' Butin order to huery on the good

worl, we make the llowing propo-

N L of wreteledness and - shame, to | sitlons to the ladies, and gentlemen
oo, i they ehioose to compete,

Ist. To the person who will get us

two volumes, bound in rich style and
illustrated with 30D engravings, worth
| 310—aulso, w lody's hreast pin, which
is henutitul and which we will war-
rent to be line goll, worth $8—aulso,
' thograph porteaits of the Bishops of
the M. 1L Churels South, worth $1—
| aldo nn extra copy ol the Journal,
worth #2-—nlso, & copy of Willis' Po-
worth “Married or
Single, & romance in two volumes,
worth $2—in all
S0 DOLLLARS
FOR
2O NUDSCRIBERS !
Now, who will take usup on this
libernd proposition?  Makes no diller-
cnce who “goes in,” for we will do as
well by all who will proeure us that
number ol subseribers,

LIS, $2—uls0,

OF course the
subseribers must pay in advance.—

Ladivs, o to work—all of you.—
Welinve got o library of over 200
books, most of which are the very
Best of" standard works, and all of
which we will dispose of as above
stated.  Nor are these books seiled-=
most of them being new.

Al To the person who will get us
fifteen advance-paying  subseribers,
we will give a copy of Moore’s To-
(etical Works ecomplete—-worth 81.
| Also, Dr, Livingstone's Explorations
in Africa—worth 82 50. Also a
{ splendid engraving e ntitled “The Vil-
lage Blacksmith,” worth $5.

Alsvan

Lcontrol of the Memphis Bagle and | extra copy of the Journal one year,

| Eu:{u}-rr r, has ]ﬂu]n;u‘)l)’ been noticed

unkindly, in that econnection, by the

[N ow York Herald, at least, we are led

| to infier that such is the case, by the
following paragraph, copied from the
Fale and Eaguirer,

The New York Herald gives us a
characteristie notice.  We do not con-
sider the Herald of as much impor-
ance as Mre DBouchanan did when e
wanted some Iriend to “cut ofl Ben-
nett's cars,” and confiess to o great deal

sure.  We ecannof afford to buy the
Editor to spenk of us Kindly and re-
spectiully, we cannot waste time in
sueing Lim for o libel, and we cannot
quarrel with a man who has been
cowlided as olten as he has fingers |
and toes. The Herald is therefore nt |

per day. Thisis exclusive of thegreat | 404 made Lappy through this medium’,
majority of copies sold by the whole- | which those who wish to believe ean

sale dealers to their retail agents. do, if they like.
- — e e

Faith  believes God's word—Pa-
tience waits God's time-~Hope ex-
pects all God has promised—Love
urges to obey all God's commands—

We occasionally see_some wealthy,
well-dressed young man looking coldly
and sneeringly down upon a poor hut
honest and industriouy worker; and at

day occurrence. Remove that “silver
spoon,” O man! and replace it with a
useful trade. This will be giving thy

instead of the shadow.

son a real fortune—the substance |acq

Humility bows low before God's throne
~Submission shuts the mouth in try-

times find ourself wondering if that he
were suddenly reduced (rom his pres-
ent lucky position, whathis energy and
uirements would fetch in the labor
market! The answer is “plain-<just
about as much ns Paddy shot at.”

surrenders all to God's disposal, when
all these graces are found together,

Labor is honcrable. 1s it? "Sill'cl'-'J

the charactar is complete.
A

full liberty to say what it rllﬂh’“!
about us, and may rest assured that |
we shall make no complaint, and favor

it withi no notice.
s AP

Out of twenty Young men in a
quadrille at an evening party, who
presented 10 be making love to their

ners, ten are remarking that the

ol indifference us to its praise or cen- |

worth 82—in all making
Thirteen Dollars and Fifty Cents
FOR
Fifteen Subscribers.

0. We will give for twelve sub-
seribers, a history of the Mutiny in
India, worth 83, Also, any three dol~
lar Magazine for one year. Also, a
copy of the Great South, & large
book worth 83 75, making

Nine Dollars and seventy-five cents
FOR
Twelve Subscribers.

Let us hear from you soon,

These propositions are only inten-
fed to aid our subscribers in Lionbling
our list for next year, and are so lib-
eral that many will certainly avail
themselves of the chance to make
something. Should other works than
those we have mentioned be prefers
red we will try and supply them. 4

———

Heavy Posk~-The Franklin |

room is very warm, five are observing
that the polka is the grandest inven-

ing times, and Resignation cbeerflly [ i of the age, and five are asking

how the next figure commences.

e — .
Content can be had by virtuous life. | averaging 500

view says Col. W, 1L 8. Hill of
iasmsom county lately slaug
lot of hogs 20 in number aad®
old, the aggregate welght

was 7937 2003
lbs.

11

1bs; the four




